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NATURE.

Ask of the ocean waves that burst
In music on the strand

Whose murmurs limd the scet.ted breeze
That fans the Summer land ;

Why is their harmony abroad
Their caionce in the sky,

' That glitters in the smile of God

la mystery on high!

Question the cataract's boiling tide,
Down sloping from above--W- hy

its proud billows, far and wide

In stormy thunders move?

It is that in their hollow voice

A tone of praise is given,
Which bids the faiuting heart rejoice

And trust the might of Heaven 1

And ask th tribes whose mn'.in song
Melts on the dewy air,

Why, like a stream that steals along,
Flow forth their pruises there 1

Why, when the veil of eve comes down,
With all its starry hours,

The night-bird'- s melancholy lay
Rings from her solemn bowers?

It is some might of love within,
Some impulse fromon high,

That bids the nrotin song begin

Or fills the evening sky
With gentle echoes all its own

With sounds, that on the ear
Fall, like the voice of kindred gone,

Cut off in Youth's career !

Ask of the g&lcs that sweep abroad,
When sunset's fiery wall

Is crowned with mauy a painted cloud

A gorgeeus coronal
Ask why tbeir wings are trembling then

O'er Nature's sounding lyre,
While the far occidental hills

Are bathed in golden fire?

Oh ! shall the wide world raise th song
Of peace, and joy, and love,

And shall man's heart not bid his tongue
In voicefu! praises move!

' Shall the old forest, and the wave,

When summon 'i by the breeze,
Yield a sweet flaw of solemn prai.-c-,

And man have less than these ?

THE CASTILIAN CAPTIVE.
The thunders of Aclimet Pacha's artille-r- v

ceased to shake the towers of Temes-wa- r,

which the rebel Suli Bey had long
held out against the Porte. The fortune of
the day had been decided by a fall on the
part of the fortifications; and the young
and fiery General of the Sultan's troops,
bearing down all opposition, made himself
master of the fortress; and pursued Suli
Bey into his harem, whither in despair he
had taken refuge.

The helpless and affrighted females
crowded around their master with loud
cries for protection, when they saw the
hitherto inviolate portals of their apart
ments burst open by the fierce Achmet.
The wretched Suli Bey, prostrating htmsell
on the ground, buried his face in his gar-
ments, and awaited his fate in silence.

Achmet, whose first intention had been
to plant his foot on his bedy, and strike oft'
his head, fwlt his arm arrested in spite of
himself, by a glance ot a dark-eye- d slave.
The silent language in which the emotions
of the soul are conveyed, is understood by
all, and Achmet read iu the eyes of Castillia
auch horror and detestation of the deed he
was about to perform, that although he
would not own to himself that her opinion
Was of the slightest importance, ho suffered
that look to change his purpose, and instead
of becoming himself the executioner of Suli
Bey ho beckoned his mutes to perform his

will upon turn.

The awful silence that followed this trans
9tmn was succeeded bv the .frantic out.
C'des of the ladies of the harem, who full of

terror fr their own satety, nasteneu to mi- -

nlnre the mercy ot tiicir new lord. Acnmei
ondescended to return his scymetar to its

. .mli nnd assured them of their security.

H sooner did they perceive his gracious

f ' nor, than they began to attarcss mm
t.Tfi, 1 "st highllowu terms of flattery,
I a l strove by every possible wile to

attention.attract his
ould not help being siruck by

Achmet . --

.amila esunttHl W!W SIOOU
the conn ant L . . ' , . coun(rv.w
proud yaiooi v

tvconoiM!ror fit In0. tilled
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mngo paid him by the other ladies, whom
by the superior richness of their dresses.
he perceived had been considered ns her su-

periors in the estimation of Suli Bey.
"Slave, said he, approaching her, "where

fore is it that vou have not joined with your
companions in paying your duty to me!''

"Uecauso 1 owe you none, answered Ca
milla.

"Dare you thus reply to the connucrcr of
lemcswar? Do you not know that your
very existence is in my hands!"

"1 am aware ot it, replied Lamina, rais
ing a pair of radiant dark eyes to his face.

" 1 hen why do you not tall at my iect and
ask your life!"

"It is not worth the trouble."
"You arc a daughter of Frangistan, as I

perceive by your spirit?"
"I am."
"And a Christian?"
Camilla made a sign of the cross. Ach

met spit on the ground.
"It must be conlessed, said Camilla, red- -

ening indignantly, "that you Turks arc the
most disgusting people under the sun.

"Slave! cried Achmet, "it your anger
did not become you so well, I would com
mand my black eunuch Puthm to chastise
you for your insolence."

"And even it you were to commit such
an outrage, 1 could hardly think worse ot
you than I do at present," returned Camilla
bursting into tears.

"What is that you think of me?" asked the
Pacha.

"That you are an unmanly ruffian, whom
I hate, but do not fear!" replied the fair Cas-tilia-

her eyes flashing through her tears
as she spoke.

Achmet knew not how to answer the
beautiful vixen. To conceal his perplexity,
he turned to Antonia and Beatrice Manza- -

res, her fellow captives.
"And yc, whom I perceive to be the coun

trywomen of this contumacious slave, are
yc of a like spirit?"

1 hev looked in great embarrasnicnt irom
the Pacha to Camilla, and remained silent.

'How,' exclaimed Achmet, angrily,"when
I speak to the meanest of mv slaves, am I
not deemed worthy of a reply?

"jly cousins do not understand the
odious jargon in which you address them,
and are, therefore, unable to appreciate
your courteous and obliging speeches," re-

plied Camilla, drily.
"How comes it, then, that you not only

comprehend every word that I say, but are
so ready with your provoking replies?"

"Because 1 have labored indelatigably to
attain fluency in the Turkish language while
in captivity.

"And what, my princess, nimht be your
motive for taking so much trouble!"

"Merely that I might have the satisfac
tion of speaking my mind on occasion," re
plied Camilla, with the sauciest glance im-
aginable.

itmu:--l be owned that you have enjoyed
that pleasure very fully said the
Pacha, laughing. "Hut did you ever reply
to Suli Bov in this daring manner!"

"He never gave me an opportunity bv
pestering me with his conversation and com-
pany."

"ilnv then did he comport himself?"
"Positively, I am weary of your eternal

questions, and I will answer you no more

"Am I not your master, wayward thing?
Can I not force you to do anything I
choose!"

"No, you cannot make me talk, unless it
pleases me. My head aches with the up-

roar you have made in battering the Der-ve- nt

about our cars, and I am fatigued with
your conversation. I wish you would
eave me and at tend to those ladies wnoare
taking such pains to attract your notice!"

"Uh, l'ropuet! is it come to this! Is the
conqueror of the warlike Suli Bey dictated
to bv one of his slaves?"

"More extraordinary things than that
happen every day, mighty Pacha," replied
Camilla with the utmost composure.

"Do not think, perverse one, that your
charms are to excuse your impertinence.
Most of these fair Circassians are more
beautiful than yourself, yet they extol me
above all the heroes of the east, and rejoice
in the good fortune that has transfered them
from Suli Bey to Achmet."

"And did you believe one word thev
said!"

"Why should I not!" demanded Achmet,
much mortified.

"Do you think the ladies of your harem
could be sincere in praising and carressinga
man who had murdered vou an hour be
fore?" said Camilla.

"Mighty Prophet! no; but is thero no dif-
ference between Suli Bey and Achmet?"

"Yes a very great difference: Suli Bey
was a much handsomer man," said Camilla,
with a provoking smile.

"This is past bearing," exclaimed Achmet,
stamping; "1 will teach you that you have a
master?" So saying he withdrew, darting
at her an angry glance.

"All, imprudent Camilla! what have you
been saying to put that terrible Turkey man
in such a fury?" cried Antonia in great
alarm. "Though I could not understand a
word of your conversation, I know by the
sparkling ot your eyes that you were exas
pupating him und trembled lest vou should
go too far. How could vou venture to co
quet with Achmet after the fate of Suli Bey ?

(who was, by the by just such another tiger
as himself.) Tor my part, I felt as if I were
being strangled all the time Achmet stood
so near us."

"I expect nothing less than that he will
cause you to be sewn up in a sack, and
thrown into the river," cried Beatrice,
weeping,

"Never fear, my gentle coa this bloody
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minded Pacha will do us no harm, though I
doubt not he will attempt to frighten me in-

to submission.
"Dearest Camilla, I tremble for you.

Oil, what a sad, sad day it was, that th'rcw
us into the hands of that villainous cor-sair- ."

"Who sold us to Suli Bey with as little
remorse as if we had been three pullets,"
answered Camilla. "Come," continued she,
"cheer yon, dear Beatrice. I will venture
to pledge my word that through my means
you will be restored to your native country
and to Henriquoz, and Antonia to Diego."

"Fine things to be effected by a damsel
in your sobbed Beatrice,
weeping and hanging about Camilla, as
Puflim approached to separate her from
them.

"Courage ! sweet cousins, fear not for
me I have no fears for myself," said she,
embracing them," "and now my good old
soul! whither are you going to "take me?"
continued she, asPuffim proceeded to lead
her from the apartment.

Puflim rolled his eyes till only the whites
were visible, as he replied, "Where I
would not go for all the pearls in Lalla
Oella's necklace. But if you offend my
lord, it is meet you take the

Camilla, who expected something terri-
ble from this prelude, was not so much
shocked as Puffin expected, on being con-
ducted into a gloomy, vaulted chamber,
lighted by a small grating near the roof,
and containing no other furniture than a
wretched sofa. Pullim pointed to a pitcher
of water and a platter of rice which was
placed in a corner, and withdrew.

During Camilla's imprisonment it was
in vain that Achmet sought the society of
the ladies of his harem. ""The spirited 'and
charming Castilian had made an impression
on his heart and fancy that he never before
experienced; restless and discontented, he
could know no happiness but in the pres-
ence of her who had captivated him. At
the end of the third day he could not for-
bear visiting her. As he approached her
cell, he heard her singing, in a voice of
touching melody, one of the exquisite airs
of her native land. The lovely captive
raised her eyes as Achmet entered, and her
check (lushed with a bright verrnillion as
he approached her.

"Suli Bey was a man of a liberal temper
compared to you," said she, pointing to
the pitcher and rice.

Achmet's brow darkened "Always Suli
Bey !" cried he, angrily: "I could find it in
my heart to send you to follow that ac-

cursed dead dog."
"Nay, mighty Pacha, that is a little furth-

er than your power extends. You may
follow him yourself, peradventure ; but I,
as a good Christian hope to go to a very
different place from that which I trust is
prepared for such wretched misbelievers
as Suli Bey and you."

"I see your intemperance of speech is
nowise tamed," said the Pacha, 'neverthe-
less I will forgive all your pervcrseness if
you will sing me that sweet song once
mi ire."

"The prisoned bird doth oft-tim- sing,
it is true, but never at the bidding of its
jailor," replied Camilla looking up between
smiles and tears.

The Pacha felt the magic of her smile,
and the power of her tears; but he knew
not how to dismiss the tone of mastership
when speaking to a woman.

"Come, my Peri," he said, "it is my
pleasure that you follow me to the ban-
quet nay.it is useless offering resistance
to my will."

lie, then, with a sort of gentle violence,
drew her from the darksome cell, into an
apartment richly carpeted, glittering with
eastern magnificence and fragrant with
burning spices, flowers and essences.

"Come, my princess, let us cat, drink,
and be merry," said the Pacha, placing
her beside him on an embroidered sofa,
opposite to the banquet.

"I shall neither eat nor drink, for it is the
vigil ot t. 1'eler: nor am 1 disposed to
sing or be merry,'' returned Camilla.

"Do you forget that 1 can force you to
do as 1 command you I" returned Achmet,
frowning.

"No: you can neither force me to sing,
nor to be merry, but I will tell you what
you can do you can order your Aga and
black slaves to put a bowstring about my
neck, and strangle me as they did poor
Suli Bey."
. "Suli Bey, again !" exclaimed the Pacha
furiously "answer me one question did
you love that wretched rebel V

"No, I did not."
"Why, then, do you torment mo with his

name?"
"Becanse he is frequently in my thoughts."
"The other ladies of the harem have

forgotten him, and I have succeeded to
their love."

"Love call you it?" exclaimed Camilla;
"slaves that they are in mind, as in person
they know not the meaning of the word!"

"Perhaps I am as ignorant of your sort
of love as you seem to consider my wo-
men," repiied Achmet, thoughfully.

"Oh ! I doubt not, I never heard of a
Turk who had the leuat idea of what love
meant."

"You shall tell me, then, fair creature,
what it signifies according to your ideas."

"It is," said Camilla, raising her bewitch-
ing eyes to his, "an interest so absorbing,
that a lover will always prefer the happi-
ness of his beloved to his own. All pas-
sions are swallowed up in this one engross-
ing emotion, lie exists bat for the happi-
ness of loving, and would prefer dying
with her t'J living without her."

"I certainly never have been loved after
this fashion," said the Pacha, after Ion,;
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predicament!"

consequence."

pause; "yet, nothing less will content me
now. And you, Camilla have you a
lover in your own country !"

"Oh, many."
"One that you love thus?"
"No, I have riot."
"1 fear you are deceiving me."
"Holy Virgin ! what a man is this that

will nt be satisfied with sincerity and
plain dealing."

"Nay, Camilla, if you loved mo"'
"My good Pacha, you must not flatter

yourself into such a supposition. What
title have you to my love !"

"I will strive to deserve it. I will restore
your cousins to their liberty."

"For which I shall feel most grateful.
But it is not one compliance, or two, or
even twenty, that will entitle a man to my
love."

"Oh, that you would teach me how to
obtain it ?" said Achmet, passionately.

"Come, I will encourage you a little ;

you arc behaving pretty well, at present.
Yesterday I detested your very name
to-d- you are almost endurable; and if
you wish to leave an agreeable impression,
you will permit me to retire."

"No, I cannot part with you, beautiful
Camilla: you shall stay and enchant me
with your presence."

"I shall do no such thing. If you force
me to remain against my will, I shall say
very disobliging things, and tlien we shall
quarrel."

"Go, then, mv Peri: but in vour dreams
rememlier your adoring Achmet."'

"I hope, if I dream at all to be favored
with a sweet vision of my native land,
and return in slumber to the fair hills of
Castile."

Is your country, then, so dear to you?
asked Achmet, mournfullv

"My country !" "said Camilla, her lovely
eves suffusing with tears, as the thought of
home passed over her mind "and shall I
never behold your orange groves again,
nor hear the rush of your mighty streams,
but die like a transplanted flower in a for-

eign soil !"

Such scenes as these were of daily re-

currence during the time that preparations
were making for the departure of Antonia
and Beatrice; sometimes they did not end
so peaceably.

"It is I that am the slave," w ;ul,l Ach-

met say, when the fair Spaniard mad':
him feel, too severely, the chains that bound
him "the slave of your caprices, Camilla.
Would that I had never seen you."

"Surely, Achmet, that was my misfor-
tune, since I have not tlie slightest wish
to become the victim of the. lawless traffic
in women that prevails) in this disgusting
country."

"By Mahomet, you never open your lips
but with the design of saying something
vexatious. Till I saw you, 1 was happy;
but you have made m the most miserable
of men. 1 am wretched when absent from
you; and when I am near you, your whole
study is to torment me."

At other times Achmet would sit in Ca-

milla's apartment, listening to her goitar
his whole soul entranced in the pleasure of
hearing and seeing her. One day when
ha was thus occupied, Beatrice and An-

tonia, entered, to bid farewell, as all things
were ready for their depaiturc.

When ihey offered their thanks to Ach-

met, he said. "Your grat.tude is due to
Camilla, who, when she might have used
her boundless influence over mo to obtain
her own liberty, preferred making you
happy."

"Because my love for them prevailed over
every selfish consideration." said Camilla,
with a significant glance.

"Ah Camilla. 1 understand your allusion.
Go; you are free. Return to Spain that
beloved country which you prefer to
Achmet." ,

His voice faltered as he spoke Camilla
looked up, their eyes met they both burst
into tears.

"Ah!" exclaimed Beatrice, "you love oik?
another; wherefore, then should you part!"

The Pacha threw himself at Camilla's
feet.

"Jj'.ght ot my eyes, will you leave me i

"Achmet, 1 cannot share a divided
heart."

"I swear to you, by Allah, that my ha-

rem shall be dismissed, and you shall be my
only wife."

"Ah, Achmet, there is another thought,"
said Camilla, weeping; "you are a follower
of the False Prophet, and I am a believer
in the only faith whereby we may have
eternal life'"

"Camilla, you speak dark things, and
hard to be understood; but only promise
to be mine and I will hear you patiently
on these matters; and if convinced, I will
not cling to error."

It may be easily imagined, that Beatrice
and Antonia departed for Spain without
Camilla, who became Achmet Pacha's
bride; and who, ere long, had the happi-
ness of informing her cousins, by letter,
that he had become a secret, but decided
proselyte to Christianity.

The greatest pleasure of life is love;
the greatest treasure, contentment; the
greatest possession, health; the greatest case
is sleep, and the greatest medicine, a true
friend.

Poute.vlss. Volunteering to carry the
parasol of a lady who has hold of your
arm, and holding it over your own head.

"I'il be darned if 1 have," as the stocking
said when told it had hole i:i it.

"1 always run bct when I'm tired," as
the wheel said.

"There's id guting over you," as lidjy
eaid to the turnpike.

J':n t.hkon.

11. Jin. Z'A.

rfnnnr"

A NIGHT UPON THE ALKOANIKS.

FfOM THE BLUTTKIl OF P. PICKLE, JK

ACCOUNTANT.

i ... k- - had the dull canal imat
ijtw. y rr

been drag'" d along the valley, ot Misque- -

hannal. wide Juniala lV insufferablyI

Aleganies. tho rc ncthmg
of thesemi'c progresstedious in the through a

boats, vet we have losing
andwildernessredonof such surpa'

romance during the last J wo-tl,- a '

seemed as though, instca '. U1UY "n.
an hour, we had been dash. 11 uiieau "uu
railroad velocity. It is nolo,

-- ions mat in
there is novariety, beauty and grandeur

h excellsscenery in the United States whu
. . i

that of the Juniata valley. NuU ire nas
i i i .. .. ,.u ueeilavisneil upon u ner i n nesi aim
bounties. It was nearly nurht when we

arrived at Hollidaysbuni, and were tran
fcrred from the boat to the rail-roa- d car,
and then commenced the ascent of the

The mighty iygunt, steam, brought
under complete subjection, and made the
humblest servant of man, dragged us rap-

idly towards the summit of i.he "heaven-kissin- g

hills." The sun had sunk behind
the broad plain of woods spread out to the
West, as we reached the end of the several
inclining planes, and found ourselves upon
the top of the vast chain of mountains
which divide the United Staten. from the
lakes of the North to the gulf of the South.
It was, of course, too late to asctmd the
western side; the perilous mode of convey-
ance requiring davlizht as well as txtraor- -

dinary caution. So we were compelled to
take up our quarters for the niglit some-
what nearer to the clouds than we m trht
reasonably expect to be again. In a brief

RnJ - amuc!l i(,fer jt Wil,
disposed of by as hungry a set of travel-- 1

lers as ever bargained for a meal. '

lliere were among those who compost. .1

the party four young men who together
had undertaken to seek their fortune in the
"Far West." Sanguine and full of hope
they had left the graves of their fathers be-

hind them to carve out for themselves a new
home in the wilderness careless of every
thing save present enjoyment, until wider
scope :ilioul 1 be given to their energies.
they seated themselves after supper to en-- i

joy a atiie of cards. For a while thev
contented themselves with plaving for
amusement, but as the game went on, .some
casual taunt, good naturedly given and re-

ceived among friend, gave rise to feelings
of emulation, and ere an hour hud pa.sed
away, another game the game of gam-
blers had been substituted, and they were
fiercely engaged in a contest of gain. The
sri-n- was like all scenes of the kind, too
common to require or even admit of des-
cription. To keep up the excitement re-

sort was now and then had to the stimu-lou- s

of drinking and the worst and most
unhallowed passion of their nature were
deeply eiisted in their labor. As the spir-
it mounted into their brains, mixed with
the bas'j emotion excited bv plav, thev be- -

Icame morose, irritable, captious or quar-- I

reisoine. a their several dispositions dic-

tated. In thai. ha!f-drunke-n party at mid- -

niirii, cowli:'.si in anger, or laughing in
hitter scorn over thegamoing table, scarce- -
ly exhibiting a single generous, m inly feel-
ing, it would have been difficult to recog-
nize four early attached, warm hearted
friends.

"That pool is mine, easy."
"Yes, Fred that is your'; are you sure

that you have not too many cards!"
"Just as many as you have, my good fol-

ic w, no more."
"Of course you beat me replied the other;

but at the same instant he commenced
counting the cards. The wcrk was rapidly
accomplished, and he grew pale as he
dashed them upon the table, exclaiming,
"there are but fifty there two niissim'."'
He felt that in Ids manner if not his words,

i lie was accusing his companion of mean
and unworthy conduct, and the others felt
likewise.

"And what do you say has bucome of
the bailance?"

"That is more than I can tell," and he
stopped to look beneath the table at tin
same moment the other rose to his feet, and
the missing cards fell from his lip to the
floor. He picked them up and laid them
upon the tAble.

"I suppose you imagine I had secreted
them, Charles," said he7 bitterly.

"The act speaks for itself, sir.''
"By Heavens! you don't intend to inti-

mate that"
"I simply say, Fred, that the man who

cheats his friend at a card table is a con-
temptible scoundrel," and he left the room.
As he stepped into the air there were feel-
ings strugling in his bosom he had never
known before; if he could have thrown
himself at that instant from a precipice,
and dahed his body to atoms, he would
have done it. Fred and himself was almost
literally brothers: his own sister better
loved than r.ll earth beside, was the

of his friend, and moreover had
grown up companions from childhood. For
the first time they had quarrelled. As she
looked upon the quiet skies and the st:u s

and moon, so calm and cold in their bril
liancy, atid felt the refreshing night air
fanning his burning cheeks, it s :cmed to
him as though he had escaped the damned.
All traces of intoxication had vanished
he was painfully sober; and vague doubts
of the justice of his conduct crossed his
mind.' Was it possible that he l ad acted
with undue haste? had ho tnt accused his
friend upon slight niy, almost ridiculous

I...., i .:- - .evidence' He had - imr.jwii m il M.ice inev
had gathered butter-cup- s together n;un the
lull-tid- e in th-- : very spring tinV of

and never within his knowledge had that
friend been guilty of a vrw action, for
lie was frank, generous and noble in all hi

impulses, und though reel-les- nnd wild, still
firm and steadfast in honor. In his heart
he felt that he had bom guilty of a blister-
ing lie? and he would have given worlds to
have blotted from memory the last few
hours of existence sleep he could not until
ho had atoned for the wrong.

The outlines of the trees grew more and
more distinct in the increasing lijfbt ''f
morning, finding him s'ill. keeping his wea-

ry vhiil. Nor had his friend risen from his
bed refreshed by calm and peaceful (dum-

ber. He had 'tossed uneasily until the
dawning of day, and he came forth es
haggard and unhappy as the other. Sud-

denly they met they could scarcely pffcs
by in silence.

"I am glad we meet now, Charles; we
can never be friends but we will agree
never to be enemies. At Pittsburg we will

separate forever. You applied language to
mo last nurht, which comeing from ui.y
other lips, would havj been resentnd in an
instant by a blow, were I ssnselebs in drunk-
enness, I never coni.l forget that you are
the brother of Jane, long enough to raise
my hand to strike. I can forgive but nev-

er forget we speak to each other now for
the last time. You know the reason why

sentment is forgotten, and every fechns
r
of mg':r annihilated in my bosom."

' tears came into the eves ot uioTh
i he said, "It did not need this. Fred

other a
me that I was a tool; tail me a

to assure
drunkard a. id a blackguard if you choose

eve that I could sav a wrong
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WOMAN.

Woman! fraiv she is a miracle. Piac.-I?e- r
amid flower?, foster hr as a tender

plant, and she is a thin? of fancy, wayward-
ness and sometimes of folly annoved by a
dew drop, fretted by th. touch of a butter-
fly's wing: ready to faint at the sit-h- t of a
beetle. The zephyr..; are too rou;:b. the
showers are too heavy, and she is overpow-
ered by the perfume of a ros.? bud. But
let reai calamity come to rouse her affec-
tions, enkindle the fires of her heart, and
mark her then. How her heart strengthens
itself how strong its purpose. Place her
in the heart of battle, rive her a child, a bird,
any thing she L.ves o. pities, to protect, and
see her, as in a recorded instance, rai.-i-n

her white arms as a shiei.l, and as her o n
blood crimsons her upturned forehead,
praying for life to protect tiiu lopcle.
Transplant her into the dark places of the
earth, awaken her energies to action, and
her breath becomes healing, her presence a
blessing, she disputes the strid of the stalk-
ing pestilence, when man, the strong and
brave, shrinks away pale and affrighted.
Misfortune daunts her j .,t; she wears awav
a life of silent rndurr nee. ergots forward
to the scaffold with less limiditv than to her
bridal. In prosperity she is a bud of im- -
prisoiie,! odors, waitmg but for the winds
ot adver: ity to scatter them abroad mint

.t i I,,goiu. vaiuaute, or unified i;i the furnace.
In short, a woman is a miracle. a mvsterv.

Pim.rworme.vi. .vx.vi.vms of I).im:iu.
The sum and'substunc of the manor seems
to be only thi: "A party of ladies and
gentlemen (v. ho obewiierc" passed for ra-
tional nnd intelligent beings) assembled at
the ball-roe- They soon array them-
selves in opposing lines. Presently a
young lady jumps up from the floor, shakes
one foot and colnes down again. Again
she springs up and the other foot quiv ers.
Then she turns round in her place, spring
up, and shakes both her feet. Her intel-
ligent partner opposite performs the same
operations. Then both lush forward and
seize each other's hand, jump again, shako
their feet and stand stii'l. The next iadv
and gentleman very rationally rnd soberly
follow the example jus! set before them,
jumping, shaking and turning, and so on to
the end. and for no other reason than be-

cause black f'uffee sits in one corner ven-
der, drawing a horse hair across a cat-gut-

Real men and women never sneer at
mechanics and operatives. But self-stvle- d

gentlemen and ladies not unfrequet.tlv do.
We have heard of a lady who once left a
ball room because a mechanic entered.
She married a basket-make- r, and dieu a
wash-woma- n.

The following is said to bu the origin of
nine tailors making a man. A beggar
stopped at a shop where r.ir.e tutors were
at work, and craved charity of them:
each contributed his mite, presented
the hegcr with the sum total. The beggar
thanked them for their kir.ilacss, and said
they had made u man of him.

. MfdtAMi ... If there is ativ situation
in life truly honorable, it is tka't uf an in-
dustrious mechanic who, bv his own exer-
tions, has established a respectable place in
fticiety; who, eoniniesxed in poverty, bv
uism.i ami porsvert nee overcomes every
obstacle, vanquishes every prejudice, anil
builds up for himself a reputation whoso
value is cnluiucsd to others. And lot it bo.
remembered that this situation is attainable
t o alt who have health and a practical
knowledge of their business. Industry r,,I
virtuous ambition are seldom exerted "with-
out producing the happiest results.

An rtpituph on a negro baby at Savan-- h

id, begin-- , "sweet blighted i.ii.i.y."


